BARBARIAN STORIES

tremble in his voice: 'You have us all trapped now.
What do you want of us?' Soogal Sorsh laughed and
the horn on his forehead gave a little tremble of
pleasure. 'We shall see/ he said; 'all in time. You
had the seat above me at the feast. . . , But not again,
not ever again, Niempsor KarP 'Wait till the people
hear of this!' cried Tibar, but Soogal Sorsh looked at
him till he was dumb, and then smiled still more, so
that all the teeth showed in his big mouth: 'What of
it if they do hear? My Round House has corners for
more mice than you. And this - ' he looked at Lallek
now - 'this is a soft little she-mouse: litters of tiny
wriggling mice with no hair. But I keep cats, so there
are never too many.' Niempsor Kar came between
the children with his hands clenched: 'I will promise
you anything you choose if you let them go!' 'But
you will do that whatever I do,' said Soogal Sorsh, and
stepped back, and the curtain closed in front of him -
him and his mice.

Lallek and Tibar cowered back to their father like
whipped dogs, 'I can't!' said Lallek. 'Father, don't
let him!7 He shook his head, but Tibar pulled her
over to him: 'Sweetheart, little pigeon, don't be fright-
ened! It will come right, it will - Lallek, we're to-
gether!' He kissed her face and hands till she stopped
shivering and pressed softly against him; then he
picked up his sword again and gave her back hers,
She shook her hair out of her eyes, saying: 'We must
look again,' and off they both went with still a little
hope. This time she found a new door and though it
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